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speech and dandified appearance, especially prepos-
terous to William whose locks were always in a tangle.
But ridiculous people added to the amusement of life;
besides Brummell was an entertaining fellow, if you
set yourself to get the best out of him. Nor was school
life without more glorious sources of satisfaction.
William did not work hard, at least after his first two
years; but early grounding and a natural gift for
scholarship kept him in a high place. By the time he
left, he was one of the acknowledged kings of the
school. Even the holidays seemed a little flat, back at
Brocket with no fag to run ckttering at his call, no
clusters of sycophants to gaze admiringly at him and
his co-monarchs as, in careless lordliness, they strolled
the Eton streets. There was no doubt that Eton, in-
dolent, high-spirited, undisciplined Eton, was the
school for him. During the rest of his life it was to
linger in his memory, tinged with a golden sentiment;
so that, forty years later, as a grey-headed statesman
disillusioned by a lifetime of glory and agitation, he
could never hear a clock like the Eton clock without a
lift of happiness at his heart.